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By Sylvia

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1. Rhoda Dcring,
.idaaehtcr of the black sheep of a Rood
fiEnglish family, goes to England to
"bo her cousin'? governess.

.1 II.
f Mary is expected to mnrry Adrian,

Sho heir of Wering, but she is in love
with Jack Maitland. Miss Millicent
Irering is going to leave her money
fto Mary.

III.
' Mary and Rhoda become good
friends. Rhoda is forbidden to men-SSo- n

her father.
IV.

Millicent takes a great fancy to
Rhoda and takes her to London,
where they meet Adrian. Millicent

, snakes a new will in favor of Rhoda.

"It was the night before I went
away. I was to glvo him the address
where I coujd always bo found; and,
wfcen he wanted me, I was to tell
things against you. But I wanted
to write and toll you I wouldn't do
It, only I did not know the address.
And, when 1 saw you this morning,
11 seemed as it Heaven had sent me
Xere to these gardens so that I might
aee you.

Rhoda drew a deep breath.
"What were you to say against

sis?" she said.
"What ho told mo to say. He

Antes you, Miss Derlng, and he hates
jour father but I won't help him."

Adrian drew nearer to them.
"Can I ,be of any service?" he

said. "This young woman seems
in great distress, Rhoda. Does she
come from Derlng?"

"No, from Paris," said Rhoda,
briefly.

She wrote a few lines on a car6
1th her pocket-penci- l.

"That is my address," she said to
tho servant. "Write to me there. It
you want help, I will get It for you."

'lt rne see you again, Miss Der-taz- l"

pleaded Sarah, whose eyelids
ware red with weeping. "You were
ihsrd upon mo, but you meant to bo
Had, and I'd never say a word to
arart you."

"Como and seo me this evening at
S Langham Hotel," said Rhoda.
2tr lips became vory palo as she
icrned away with Adrian. He looked
at her tenderly.

"How that girl's trouble haa
touched you, Rhoda! You are death-
ly pale. Who was she ono of tho

rrvants at tho convent?'
"1 will toll you all about her one

flay," Rhoda answered. "Do not
apeak about her for a moment,
.Adrian,' she Is In trouble, and I
jeost think how to help her."

"Tell mo and AUnt Millicent all
aVjut It. You do not know any-Siin- g

about the world, Rhoda, and
ixn must let us help you. You poor
Ittle-glr- how pale you are!"

He-- drew her hand within his arm.
"Aunt Millicent shall see her t,"

said Rhoda, faintly.
"But you are going home this

arenlng; you forgot that, Rhoda."
."Yes, I forgot that; but she will

Twite."
".Rhoda was still very pale when

Sey reached the hotel; and Miss
..Scaring sent her oft to He down.
Adrian was to stay to luncheon, and
1m sat down opposite to Miss Derlng
sd began, to play absently with tho
'icoks on tho table. Miss Derlng
Tratched his face for some minutes,
Sits, she said:

"Do you know that I am going to
Stave all my money to Rhoda?"

Adrian looked up with a great
aiart.

"To Rhoda! Aunt Millicent, you
bsto known her but a few weeks,
and you have-settle- that already V

"The will 'was mado, signed, and
aealed tho day after I came to Lon-flco- ,"

said Miss Derlng coolly, "and
T am not going to change my mind
asaln. Rhoda Is like my own child

like my .own old self. She will
htTe all my money, and she won't
iaTe long to wait."

"She has no Idea of It; nobody
Icaows but you. I toll you, because

Sho stopped and looked at
Mro; her haggard dark eyes wore
salt and tender. "Do you know why
3 tell you, Adrian?"

"No, I do. not!" he replied, look-Ja- g

steadily at tho book before him.
"I would not toll you before I saw

Cfcat you had mado up your mind.
Ten have mado up your mind,
levent you?"

"Yes!" he answered firmly.
"I wanted you to know that Itho--fl- a

Trill bring you a great fortune, If
70a can win her, Adrian. Do not bo
too auro of that."

"I am not sure at all."
"But I think you can make hor

lure you. When will you toll Mrs.
Dtrlng, Adrian?'

"At onco he said. "I . mean to
eeme down to Derlng with you

A look, of malicious pleasure camo
Sate Miss Dering's eyes.

"Yes, toll her at once. It Is only
Stir that she should know that you
Mean to try to win Rhoda for your
--aire. But do not toll about my will."
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CHAPTER V.

"Rhoda, tell your Httlo Molly."
Rhodn startod from tho deep sad

rovorle Into which sho had fallen
and looked down at tho protty figure
at her feet.

"Tell hor what?" Bho said, with a
pretty smllo.

"You are looking so sad. Toll me
what you are thinking about."

The two glrlB woro sitting In Mol-
ly's room about a month after Rho-da- 's

return from London. The win-

dow was open, and tho first warm
breath of Spring blew In from tho
gardens. Molly put her arms coax-lng- ly

round Rhoda.
"You aro going to bo good to

Adrian, aren't you, Rhoda?"
Rhoda flushed deeply.
"Molly, you are silly."
"No, I am very wise. I used to

laugh at Adrian and his solemn
ways, but I have got to like him
lately, since he foil In love with
you."

"Molly, you should not talk so."
"Why not? Wo all know you

know It better than anybody elso.
Poor Adrian, how you chilled him
yesterday by that solemn gaze of
yours; I could not treat Jack like
It."

"When does Jack como home?"
Rhoda sold, hastily changing tho
subject.

"Next Tuesday," nnswored Molly.
"Bill haa grown out of knowledge,
hasn't he, Rhoda? Come back here,
sir."

Tho black puppy, who had been
lying on the hearth rug, got slowly
up and ambled across to Molly.

"Your master la coming homo In
five days," aald Molly, shaking her
forefinger at tho dog. "Hold your-
self up straight, air, and do credit to
my teaching."

Molly waa interrupted at this mo-
ment by the entrance of Mrs. Derlng.
Mrs. Derlng looked very pale and
worn, and there was a cold bitter-
ness In her tone as she addressed
Rhoda.

"Your aunt wants you, Rhoda."
Rhoda rose and left the room In

alienee. Molly, who did not move
from the footstool where she had
been sitting at Rhoda's feet, went on
lecturing her dog.

"Give mo your right paw your
right paw. Don't you know your
right from your left? Isn't he an
Ignorant puppy, mother?"

Mrs. Derlng had sat down upon a
low chair by the fire and waa look-
ing gravely at Molly.

"I wish you would leave off these
childish ways, Molly."

Molly shook her head.
"I shall never leave off being fond

of Bill, mother.'"

"I wish Rhoda had never come to
Derlng," Mm. Derlng aald, after a
moment's pause.

There waa a bitterness In tho tone
that startled Holly. She got up and
crossed over to her mother's side.

"Mother, It could never have been.
I should never have married Adrian.
Don't think that Rhoda has crossed
your will In tola. I could never have
married Adrian."

"She haa aupplanted you with
your aunt," Mrs. Derlng went on In
the same bitter tone. "I am sure
she haB made a new will In Rhoda's
favor. That money ought to bo
yours."

"But why? Rhoda Is her nleea
too; and she did leave It to me until
I teased her so unkindly. Rhoda has
known how to be truthful to her and
yet win her love. I shall be very
glad If Rhoda haa the money!"

"You are a child, a silly child! You
know nothing of the value of mon-
ey! Molly. I wanted you to live here
when your fathor and I aro gone;
but It Is Rhoda who will bo mistress
here I"

"And what a charming mistress of
Derlng she will make I You will like
It when you are used to tho Idea,
mother, and you would rather I was
happy than rich. You want your lit-
tle Molly to be happy?"

"You do not understand, Molly,"
was Mrs. Derlnca Impatient answer.
She got up, stumbling over tho dog,
who had curled himself up in a cor-
ner of Molly's gown.

"That dog's right place is In the
stables I" she said sharply.

"My Bill in the ata'bles, mother?"
cried Molly, with a look of mock dis-
tress. "Then I moat live In the sta-
bles, too; I cannot be parted from
him I"

Mra. Derlng could not resist smil-
ing; but the smfie instantly gave
way to a heavy frown.

"Rhoda' will be with her aunt all
day, I suppose?"

"Adrian la coming down this af-

ternoon."
"Ho 1b sure to spend most of the

time in MUllcent'a room. We are
outsiders, now, Molly."

"Well, I am glad to be an out-
sider, bo far aa MUllcent'a room is
concorned," said Molly, with a little
laugh. "Even Rhoda cannot con-
vert her to the extent of having fresh
air in her room. Poor Aunt Milli-
cent! Do you think sho Is really
very 111, mother?"

)
, &

mln

"I am afrnld so. Tho doctors speak
vory seriously about hor heart.
There will bo no time for " Mrs.
Derlng stoppod. Sho was going to
say, ''No time for this infatuation for
Rhoda to wear out;" but sho could
not go on with Molly's lnnocont oyes
upon hor. t"I must go nnd writo my lottora,"
sho said, shortly.

Rhoda found hor aunt lying on tho
couch. Sho was looking vory 111

now, and hor breathing waa short
and painful. Aftor a little conver-
sation, Miss Derlng took up a lot-to-r.

"I havo heard from Adrian thl
morning, Rhoda."

"Yes?"
"You know he is coming to-d-ay to

stay for a tow hours?"
"Molly told mo so this morning,"

said Rhoda, without looking at hor
aunt.

"Ho is coming to spoak to you
again, Rhoda," Mrs. Derlng wont on.
"Ho would not tako your answer
last week. You promised mo to

that answer. Ho writes to
mo to-da- y to say that ho must know
his fate now that you have had tlmo
enough for consideration, and that
ho haB a right to a final answer."

"That Is quite true," said Rhoda,
in a low tono. "I wanted to give
him a final answer last week."

"But wo woro too wlso to allow
you. Rhoda, I do not understand
you. Look at mo, chlldl"

Rhoda turned her eyes upon her
aunt and met tho eager glance of
Miss Dering's haggard dark eyes;
then hor own eyes drooped. Her
aunt laid her hand upon hor arm.

"Rhoda, you love hlml Ah, do
not tell me that you do not, for I
have read tho truth In your eyes!"

"Aunt, I cannot marry him!" fal-

tered Rhoda.
"Why?"
"Do not ask me why. I cannot

marry him!"
Miss Derlng looked steadily at her

niece for some moments.
"Rhoda, I think I know the rea-

son."
"Ah, no, aunt!" f
"Yes, I think I know. You think

of your father, and you aro unwill-
ing that Adrian should have to bo
ashamed of your father. But Adrian
and I have talked of this."

"You have talked of my father?"
"Yes, that waB Inevitable. Adrian

was very explicit about it. He said
that, If you had lived with your
father, It would have been different.
In that case his duty might have
been to put you out of his heart;
but you and your fathor are entirely
separated. He will be kind and gen-

erous to your father, Rhoda. Adrian
is just in all things."

"He Is very hard to sinners," said
Rhoda, faintly.

"Yes Adrian Is hard In some
ways, but he Is very Just"

Rhoda rose from her seat and
walked to the window. Her aunt's
eyes followed her.

"Rhoda, listen to me," she said,
steadily. "I havo left all my money
to you."

Rhoda started and turned round;
her aunt raised her hand.

"Do not speak; listen to me. It Is
easy to destroy a will. You must ac-

cept Adrian to-da- y, or I shall de-
stroy that will. I shall make a new
one and leave all my money to Mrs.
Derlng!'

"You are trying to bribe mo!"
cried Rhoda, her face flushing and
growing deathly pale. Sho loft the
window and stood opposite to her
aunt.

"I am trying to mako you choose
your own hnpplne.es. I don't pro-
tend to understand you, Rhoda; but
I will not let you cast away your
lifo'd best chance.'"

Rhoda stood silent. There was a
terrible struggle in her heart. Sud-
denly she sank down at her aunt's
feet and took her hands In hers.

"Aunt Mlllllcent, let mo toll
you"

But she stopped. Tho peculiar
paleness which accompanied tho
heart attacks, which wero growing
more frequent daily, came over Miss
Dering's face.

"Call Stanton!" Miss Derlng said
hoarsely.

Rhoda hastily called the maid,
and together they administered the
remedies the doctor had ordered.
Slowly the color came back Into Miss
Dering's face. The danger was over
for tho tlmo. Stanton went away,
and Rhoda sat down and put hor
hand Into her aunt's.

"You will do what I want?" MIbs
Derlng whispered, holding tho girl's
hand fast. "You will bo good to me
Rhoda, and let me die happy in tb
thought of your future."

Rhoda bent and kissed her.
"I will give Adrian my answer

this afternoon,' she said, softly.
"Toll mo now what your answer

will be."
"Dear aunt, let mo wait till thin

afternoon. I cannot tell you now."
And with this Miss Derlng waa

forced to bo content.
Adrian was not coming until late

In the afternoon. After luncheon,
Miss Derlng sent Rhoda for a walk.
When the girl came downstairs, she
found Mrs. Derlng in tho hall.

"Where Is Molly, Aunt Agnes?"
she said, pleasantly.

"Out with hor fathor," waB Mrs.
Dering's short answer.

Rhoda crossed tho hall to tho
door, but hor aunt called her back.

"Come here, Rhoda; I want to
apeak to you."

Mrs. Dorlng was sitting in ono of
great carved oak chairs that stood
by the marble hearth. Rhoda came
and leaned against tho carved man-
telpiece Sho was looking very pale
and grave, and there was indications
of recently shed tears. Mrs. Derlng
looked at hor with a bard cold
glance.

"Look round Mils' hall, Rhoda, nnd
loll mo how It Btrlkcs you." .

Rhoda glanced round tho stately
lull. Tho paneled walls woro cov-
ered with old armor, and thoro woro
ono or two of the finest portraits
thoro. In tho glorious arched roof
woro stained glass windows, nnd tho
colored light fell upon tho marble
door and Illumined tho beautiful
tapestry hanging boforo tho doors
nnd tho oak cabinets filled with
costly china.

"It Is vory beautiful," Rhoda said
gravely.

"Tho Dorlngs havo hold this house
for moro than five centuries," said
Mrs. Dorlng, In a cold tono. "Tho
annals of our raco aro filled with no-bl- o

deeds of noblo mon and wotnonV
Do you think that you aro worthy to
bo mistress hero?"

Rhoda's dark face flushed at tho
cruel words.

"Do you mean to Insult mo, Aunt
Agnes?"

"I mean to toll you tho truth.
Since you havo entered these doors,
you havo been spoiled by adulation
and flattery; but I will spoak tho
truth to you."

"Go on," said Rhoda. Sho
clenched her hands, and her ivory
lips grow palo with tho effort to bo
calm.

"Your father Is a disgrace to his
name," said Mrs. Dorlng, In slow
measured tones. "You woro edu-
cated by charity In the convent.
You wero asked hero out of pity so

your uncle did not wish you to
llvo with your father or to become
a governess. And how have you re-
warded his kindness? You havo
schemed to get your aunt's fortune.
You havo schemed to get Adrian's
lovo. You think you aro successful
In both, but bo not too sure. Your
aunt Is still living and Adrian has
not proposed to you yet."

Mrs. Derlng stopped. Tho pale set
look en Rhoda's face checked her
violent words.

"Havo you finished?" said Rhoda
lowly.

"Yes I havo finished. Think over
what I have said. Ask yourself If
you are fit mistress for Derlng be-

fore you try any more to win that
position."

"Then listen to me for one mo-
ment. Aunt Agnes. I have not
schemed;9 Aunt Mllllcent's love was
freely given to me. But you aro
wrong In one point. Adrian asked
me to be his wife last week."

"And you refused him? I do not
believe it."

"Ho will ask me again ,"

said Rhoda, with a passionate thrill
In her voice. "To-da- y I shall ac-

cept him."
Mrs. Derlng rose and was about

to speak, when Molly's voice sound-
ed without; sho was making some
laughing remark to her father. The
next moment tney entered, t

"Oh. vou foolish, foolish nooDla!" 1

cried Molly. "It 1b so lovely out-o- f
doors! Go out at once, Rhoda; I
will go with you."

"No, dear, no!" said, Rhoda hur-
riedly. She hastily passed Molly and
went out Into the afternoon sun-

shine.
"What Is tho matter with Rhoda?"

said Molly wonderingly. "I am
afraid aunt Millicent must be
worse."

Mrs. Derlng made some slight re-
mark and left the hall. Molly turned

to her father and raised her pretty
eyebrows.

"Quarreling, dad?"
"I am afraid so," ho said, shaking

his head.
Molly danced up to him and put

her arms within his.
"Mother will become resigned to

it when Jack comes home; Jack al-

ways makes her Bee things in tho
right light. And It Is all so very
lucky; I should not like Adrian to
marry out of tho family.'

"You little puss, why didn't you
fall in lovo with him and please your
mother?'

"Because Adrian didn't fall In
love with mo," returned Molly
promptly. "If he had, there would
have been no chance for any ono
else."

"Not for Jack?" said her father
teaslngly.

Molly shook her head.
"Not oven for Jack! Adrian you

see, would havo Insisted on my
marrying him, and I should havo
had to do it! How thankful wo all
ought to bo!"

Molly was standing on the tor-ra- ce

steps with her dog in her arms
'when Adrian drove up from tho sta-
tion. He handed tho reins to the
groom and ran up tho stops to her.
She nodded brightly to him.

"Father Is In tho library," sho
said, with a toaslng look. "Ho wants
to consult you about tho new Act in
relation to trespassers."

"I cannot atay very long," said
Adrian hesitatingly; "I must bo
back In the House for a division to-
night."

"Oh, It won't take long to discuss
the matter only an hour or two!
You can stay as long as that, I am
euro!'

"Yea, but "
Molly lookod at him with tho

ready laughter In her eyes.
"I won't teaso you any more," sho

said. "You will find Rhoda in tho
lime walk, Adrian. Now, what will
you glvo me for that bit of informa-
tion?"

Ho took hor hand and raised it to
his lips.

"WlBh mo good luck, my Httlo
cousin," he said gently.

Molly looked at him with a very
tender expression in her eyes.

"I will do bettor than that I will
promise it to you," sho said; "you
shall havo your heart's desire."

Adrian's face became bright with
happlnoss.

"Aro you suro, Molly?" ho Bald,
with a tremor in his strong volco.

"Go and ask Rhoda," was all tho
answor Molly would glvo him. Sho
ran away from him down tho stops,
nnd ho hurried towards tho Hmo
walk.

Tho gravo, storn, cold man had
novor loved boforo. Absorbed In In-

tellectual pursulto and in his parlia-
mentary work, ho had loft lovo out
of hlB Hfo, and a fow months boforo
had lookod forward to a quiet happy
marrlago with his cousin Molly, for
whom ho felt a oalm affection. Now
ho hnd learned to lovo Rhodn with
all tho passionate adoration, tho In-
tense reverence of a man's first lovo.
His faco flushed as ho caught sight
of hor in tho lima walk. Sho was
sitting on ono of tho low scats un-d- or

tho troos. absorbed In thought.
Ho approached vory gently, and It
was not until he said, "Rhoda" that
sho knew ho was jmar. Sho Btarted
up and moved as If to leavo him;
but ho stepped forward and caught
her hand.

"You must listen to mo," ho said.
"Come, sit down again, and lot mo
apeak quietly to you."

Rhoda looked at him with a
strange wild expression on her faco,
then sat down. Adrian sat down be-sl-

her, holding her hand close
clasped In hla,

"Dear Rhoda, I would not take
your answer last week; glvo It to mo
now. I will bo satisfied with so vory
Httlo. Only toll mo that you will try
to lovo me, and that will make me
quite happy."

Tho girl did not speak for a mo-
ment; then sho turned and looked
at her cousin.

"You should have taken my an-
swer last week, Adrian. It would
havo been happier for you."

"There is no happiness for mo
but the happiness of your lovo," ho
said gravely. "If you refuse mo,
Rhoda, life will havo ended for me,
as far as happiness is concerned."
He took both her hands in his strong
clasp and looked longingly,

at hor. "You will not re-

fuse me this time? Rhoda, I feel so
sure that I can mako you lovo me,
oven If you do not lovo' mo already.
Promise to try to lovo mo."

Sho allowed hor hands to rest In
his clasp and raised her oycB to meet
his adoring glance.

"I will try," sho said faintly.
Adrian put his arm quickly around

her and bent and kissed her.
"You love mo now," he whis-peero- d;

"I know you love mo,
Rhoda."

He kissed her lips again and
drew her closer to him; but she
grew so pale and trembled so much
that he was frightened at her look.

"I have been too hasty," he said
romorsefully. "I have startlod
you."

"Let us go back 'to tho houBO," sho
said, getting up. He roso and drew
her hand within his arm.

"You are not angry with me,
Rhoda?" he said humbly.

She shook her head.
"I love you so dearly," he whis-

pered; "I had to tell you bo. Give
me a kind look, Rhoda."

The girl tried to smile at him, but
the smile died on her lips.

"Adrian, be patient with me," sho
said.

"Come to Aunt Millicent," was his

answer. "You know sho has set her
heart on this; and we must tell Aunt
Agnes and Uncle George. Molly
knows already. She sent me to you,
Rhoda, with a prophecy of my good
fortune."

Talking thus, he led her Into tho
house. Mr. Dorlng was still in the
hall. 'Adrian took Rhoda proudly
up to him.

"Undo George, Rhoda has prom-
ised to be my wife," he said.

Mr. Derlng looked at them very
kindly.

"You mako a handsomo pair," he
said, with a smile. "I am very glad
of It, Adrian, my boy."

Rhoda drew her hand from
Adrian's and slipped away to go to
her own room; but Molly, who was
waiting for her In tho corridor, drew
hor Into her own little sitting-roo-

"Well, Rhoda?' she said, with an
arch look.

"Well, Molly?"
"It's all right, isn't it, Rhoda?"

wondering at her cousin's haggard
face.

"Quite right!" replied Rhoda,
with a mirthless laugh, "I am en-
gaged to Adrian."

"I am ao glad," Molly said, with
a warm kiss. But tho look on Rho- -
da's startled her.

"You are happy, are you not, Rho-
da?" she said anxiously, "You lovo
Adrian?"

"Yes, I love him," answered Rho-
da. Sho paused a moment and then
added, "It would bo easier if I did
not."

Molly drew back.
"What do you mean, Rhoda?"
"Never mind, little Molly," said

Rhoda, recovering her
by a violent effort "I Bhall be

a good wife to Adrian. I shall do-vo- to

my Hfo to hlm.'
Molly still looked at hor wonder-

ingly. '
"I want you 'to be happy, Rhoda.

But you look so sad still."
"I must learn to smllo llko you,

Molly. But I havo never been happy
boforo, you know, and it is difficult
to learn what happiness looks like."

Sho hurried away to the door.
"I must go to Aunt Millicent," she

said.
Sho wont to her ' anut's room.

Adrian was there.
"I was going to send Stanton for

yau, you naughty girl," said Aunt
! Millicent gaily. "Como hero, my

darling, and let mo kiss you."

She put hor arms round Rhoda
and kissed hor fondly. Thon sho put
hor gontly back and smoothed her
hair.

"You must teach hor to laugh.
Adrian show hor how to look hap-
py. I think you will bo an oxcollont
toachor; you havo learned tho lesson
so well yourself."

Adrian lookod radiantly happy as
ho stood looking down at Rhoda.

"Do you know what Adrian Has
boon saying to mo, Rhoda?" hor aunt
went on. "Ho wnntB what I want do
much, dear an early marrlago."

"Don't lot us talk about that to-

day," said Rhoda, quickly.
"I must," ropliod Miss Dorlng.

"Rhoda, I havo not long to livo; you
know that as woll as I do. Lot me
have this bit of happiness boforo I
go; lot mo boo you Adrian's wlfol"

"Rhoda, I would not hurry you,"
said Adrian quickly; "but you must
know how I want you I Let Aunt
Millicent talk to you. Do not rofuse
to listen to hor."

"I will Hston to her," Rhoda od

gently; "but not now. Do
not lot us talk about It now."

"Havo you Boon Agnes?' said Miss
Dorlng, with a look of mallclouB tri-
umph. "Doos sho seem pleased,
Adrian?"

Adrian did not return MIbb Dor-ln- g's

smllo.

To be Continued

THE FI8HERMAN-- TE8T.

Easy Way of Getting at Whethor a
FlBh Is of Lawful Length

"How do you know," this man asked
of the man hauling on tho seine,
"whethor tho Ashes you catch axe up
to tho limit fixed by tho law? Havo
you put a tape lino on some of themt

"Well, no," said tho flshorman,
"wo don't exactly havo to go to that
trouble. We havo an oaslor way of
measuring them than that

Every flshorman has sawed in the
seat of the boat Httlo notches of the
right distance apart to Indicate the
lawful length at which any nsh may
bo taken, and when ho takea out tho
not a fish that doesn't look much too
long he lays Its noso against ono of
these notches and its tall against tho
other.

"If it touches the notches, why, Into
tho basket goes the fish; but It It
doesn't, why, then tho flsn goes over-

board."

Scotch Students.
Many a man who never had any

"schooling" gets an education, and
often a surprisingly good ono.

A traveller In Scotland onco met
a farmer whoso ground rent was about
$20 a year and who wrote poetry in
Gaelic that was of high order.

This same traveller met a youth In
Scotland who rode from homo on hore-bac- k

to the seaport and then across
Scotland to Aberdeen, whore ho sold
hla horse to enter the university.

It Is related of another Scotchman
that ho was overheard repeating a
line of Tennyson, whereupon somo one
asked what poet he liked best

"Homer," ho repUod.
"Whoso translation do yqu read?
"I rarely read a translation," he

said, wiping tho flsh scales from hla
apron. "I like best to read Homer In
tho original Grook." Mlnneapolla
Tribune. '

ACKNOWLEDGE IT

After reading the public statement
of this fellow-suffer- er given below,
you must como to this conclusion: A
remedy which proved so beneficial
years ago, with the kidneys can
naturally be expected to perform the
same work in similar cases. Read
this:

Mrs. J. Provonsha, Main St., Oak
Harbor, Ohic, says: "I have tried
Doan's Kidney Pills on two occasions
and in each instance, havo had such
great benefit that I feel justified in
recommending them. Kidney com-
plaint bothered me for years. I suf-
fered almost constantly from a dull,
heavy ache in my back. The kidney
secretions wero unnatural and showed
my kidneys were at fault One of the
family had been helped by Doan's
Kidney Pills and I becran takinrr them.
They rid me of backache ad kidney
troubld. I tako pleasure in again
recommending Doan's Kidney Pills
anu continuing my iormer endorse-
ment."

Prlco BOc, at all dealers. Don't simply
ask for a kidney remedy got Doan's
Kidney Pills tho same that Mrs. Pro-
vonsha had. Fostor-Mllbur- n Co., Props.,

Buffalo, N. Y. Adv.

ss
DAISY FLY KILLER Ka"S3Brffi

file, neat, clean, or.
namental, oorivtnient,
oheap, Linsta allsenaon. Made olmmmmM metal, eftnteplUortlr
overt wlU not eoll oc
lnjn.o anything.
Guaranteed effective.
8eldliTdalera,oroscnl
eipreta prepaid for

UaROLD 80UEK8. 100 DtXtlb Avenue, Brooklyn, H.T,

HOLSTEIN' CATTLE
In the next 30 days, I'wlll offer forsale 200 head of high-gra- de 'Holstelnheifers running In ago from one to

three years old, a ''number of them
...springing bag to freshen

.
now, wellnl...f. .nil Im a 'u Ht ,. v U, U..U 1,4gooa c o n a 1 1 1 o n.

They will run 78
and 1616 Holsteln aand are bred to
Will, also offer lOO-h- ead of fully de-
veloped heavy milking cows, part of
thcm.freali, and balanco due to' freshensoon. Also havo 26 head of registered
and hlgh-grad- o bulls of no relation to
the above cows or halfers. I will havoa few cholco heifer and bull calves to
offer In tho near future that are. 1610
and 3132 Holsteln, at $10.00 each.
First draft takes., them.

Vrlto ino for particulars.
JAMES DOflBISY, De'pt P. P.,

GUbcrtD, KaaeCoaatri llaotay

i

w

'


